vritchtwith the rogues companie. If cherafcall hauc not el, 
tien me medicines to make me loue hirrqilc be liang’d, It CC uid 
not be ejfe, I hauc drunk© medicines, Poynes, Hal, a plaeue 
rpon you both, Bardoll,Peto,ilc ftame eke i!e rc b al'oote hir- 
ther^and t’were net as gcod adeedeasdrinke to turne true- 
man, and to leaue thefe rogues jl am die verielf varletthat euer 
chewed with a tooth: eiglityeardesof vneuen ground is three, 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the flenie hearted 
villain esknowe it well inough, a plague vpon it w lien theeues 
can not be true one to another. 

T bey vvhiflle. h 

Whew, a plague vpon you all, g:ue mcc my horfe, you rogues 
giue me my horlc,and be bang’d. 

Prin. Peace yefat guts, lie do\vne,lay thine eareclofetothc 
ground,and lilt it thou can hearc the tread of traucllcrs, 

Falft Ha uc y ou any leauers to life me vp again c being down} 
srblood ilc not oearc mine owne flefh lb farre afoote againeyfor 
all the come in tliy fathers Exchequer : W hat aplagucjn'eanc 
ye, to colt me thus ? 

frin. Thou Iy eft, thou art not coltcd,thou art vncolted, 

F alf I prethe good prince, Hal, hclpe me to my horfe, good 
kings lbnnc. 

Vrin, Out y ou rogue, (h all I beyourOltlcr? " / . ' 1 

F a f- Hang thy lelic in thine owne heire apparant gartcrsiif 
I be taine, ilc peach for thisrandl haue not Ballads made on you 
all, and fung to filchy tunes, lee'a cuppe of facke be my poylom 
when left is lb for ward, and afoote too, Ihats it. 

Enter Gadjhitl. 

Gad, Stand, ^ Yalf, So I doagainft my will, 

Po/.O t’is our fetter,I know Jus voy ce,Bardoll, whatnewes? 

Bar .Ca(eye-,cafeye} on with your vizards, there’s money 
of the Kings comm mg do wnc the lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Yalf , Y ou lie, ye rogue, t’is going to the kings Taucrne. 

Cad. T licrc’s inough to make vs all: 

Yalf, Tobeharig’d, 

Prrw.Sirs, you foure dial front them in the narrow lane Ned 
P oynes,and I will walke lo\vcr:Uthey lcapc from y our c icouiw 

ter* 


ter.thcn they light on vs. 

peto: How many be they ofthem? 

Gad. Some eight, or. ten, 

Talf, Zoundes,wiU tl’.ey not rob vs ? 

'Prince. What, a coward, fir 1 ohn paunch l 

Talf. In deed I am not Him of Gauntjyour grandfather; but 

yet no coward, Hal. y 

Prince, Wdl,wc leaue that to the proofe. 

pc.Sirra, Iacke,thy horfe ftardcs behinde the hedge, when 
thou needlt him, there thou fhalc find him:farewel,Sc ltand fait. 

Talf. Now can not I itrike him if I ftiould be bang’d. 

Trh, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Pot, Here, hard by, (land dole. 

Talf. Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay I , cucry 
man to his bufincfle. Enter the trauailers. 

Tratiai.Conxe neighbour,tlic boy fliall lead our horfes down 
thehill,weelewalkeafooteawhile,and cafe our legs. 

Theeues. S tand. Trane!. Iclus blelTe vs. 

Talf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates: a 
h.orcfon Catterpillers, Bacon-fed knaues, dieyhate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them, 

Tra. 0,we arevndone,both we andours,for euer. 

Tal. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndone? no yc falte 
chtifl.es, I would yourftore were here: on Bacons on, what yce 
knaues? yongmen muftliue,.youare graunde Hirers, arcycc J 
yvcelciure ye faith. 

Pitre they rob them, and bind then*. Extant. 

Enter the Prince and Poines. 

Pritt, The theeues hauc hound di e true men: nowe could© 
thou and I rob the th eeues, and go rnerily to London ic woulde 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a moncth^md a good iefl: 
for euer, 

Poines. Stand clofe, I hears them oomming. 

Enter the theeues agaitie, 

. 'K?/;CC,ome,my maftcr.qlet vs fhare,andthen-to horfe before 
,‘Y p*°d the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes, 
t -ei c sup eq.uitie rtirring^ther's no more valour in that Pomes, 
then m asyvilde ducke, ' * 
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